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both his hands, and with an ecstacy of joy. What is
God a doing, says he, for such an ungrateful dog
-as I am! Then I let him know, what I had brought
over in the sloop, besides all this; I mean the horses,
hogs, and cows, and other stores for our plantation;
all which added to his surprise, and filled his heart
with thankfulness; and from this time forward I
believe he was as sincere a penitent, and as tho-
roughly a reformed man, as ever God's goodness
brought back from a profligate, a highwayman, and
a robber. I could fill a larger history than this, with
the evidences of this truth, and but that I doubt
that part of the story will not be equally diverting
as the wicked part.

But this is to be my own story, not my husband's:
I return therefore to my own part. We went on with
our own plantation, and managed it with the help
and direction of such friends as we got there, and
especially the honest quaker, who proved a faithful,
generous, and steady friend to us; and we had very
good success; for having a flourishing stock to begin
with, as I have said, and this being now increased
by the addition of 150/. sterling in money, we en-
larged our number of servants, built us a very good
house, and cured every year a great deal of land.
The second year I wrote to my old governess, giving
her part with us of the j oy of our success, and or-
dered her how to lay out the money'I had left with
her, which was 2501. as above, and to send it to us
in goods, which slie performed with her usual kind-
ness and fidelity, and all this arrived safe to us.

Here we had a supply of all sorts of clothes, as
well for my husband as for myself; and I took
especial care to buy for Mm all those things that I
knew he delighted to have; as two good long wigs,
two silver-hiked swords, three or four fine fowling-
pieces, a fine saddle with holsters and pistols very